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Have you ever bitten into an apple, orange, 
or some other fruit and commented on how 
sweet or refreshing it was? You just can't beat 
"God's candy," as some would call it, not only 
because it is so good, but because you can 
enjoy its sweetness, knowing that it does not 
hinder your health, but complements it. This is 
the same sort of idea about the spiritual fruit 
God gives us. When we partake of it, we find 
that it is sweet and that its sweetness is good 
for our spiritual lives. 
What is the fruit of the spirit? We as 
Christians oftentimes hear about it, get 
preached to about it, and many times read about 
it, yet we don't realize what an impact it can be 
in our lives if we would only do something about 
it. God's ultimate goal for our lives is to be just 
like Jesus Christ who was a living example of 
the way we should be. The opposite of the fruit 
of the spirit is the corruptions of Satan. Do you 
want to live in opposition to God? 
Why do we need the fruits of the Spirit? First 
we are to be testimonies to our brothers 
and sisters in Christ. In I John 2: 1 Owe read that 
"He who loveth his brother abideth in the light, 
and there is no occasion of stumbling in him." 
In other words, if we are living in Christ, a life 
that God expects us to live, then no one can 
blame us for failure to live in obedience to God. 
Secondly, the fruit is a better medicine for 
physical problems than any known to man. 
0pirilual rruil 
by 
Mark J. Highman 
Instead of worrying, which causes ulcers, let's 
be joyful and peaceful and loving. It's the best 
cure for stomach ailments. And instead of 
breaking our hands on the wal I, or our foot when 
we kick something in a hideous rage, let us be 
patient, and have self-control. To sow the 
corrupt fruits of Satan is to reap the corruption 
of our bodies. God will bless you when you 
undertake the fruit of the spirit. 
So how can I add them to my_ life? it surely 
seems hard. Mark 11 :22-24 assures believers in 
Christ that when we pray in the will of God, He 
will answer. God's will for our lives, along with 
other things, is to incorporate the fruit into our 
lives. It is only as hard as it takes to pray for it. 
But what if you're not a believer in Christ? 
Romans 10:13 says, "For whosoever shall call 
upon the name of the Lord shall be saved." This 
is not hard either. All you need to do is bow your 
head and tell God that you know you are a sinner 
(forRomans3:23saysall men have sinned); tell 
God you believe Jesus died on the cross for your 
sins (John 3: 16 tells us this is why Jesus Christ 
came to earth); and ask Him into your heart. 
Rev. 3:20 tells us that God is waiting for you to 
ask Him into your life, then He'll come in 
forever! When you have Christ .in your life, the 
next step is to live a life according to His will. 
This includes the fruits of the spirit. Work on 
them, practice them, and live a life nourished on 
the sweetness of God's luscious fruit-the fruit 
of the spirit! • 
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FRUITS OF THE SPIRIT 
m:r11cTION8 
cj rAtrIJ 
If you walk in the Lord 
and seek to do His will, 
the fruits of the Spirit 
in your life He will fill. 
Your love will abound; 
your joy will overflow. 
A peace wi 11 come over you 
that only He can bestow. 
You will be long-suffering, 
gentleness, goodness will be at hand; 
Faith, meekness, and self-control, too 
will be yours if God's in command. 
JOY 
JOY is that bit of wonderfulness 
that rings inside one who puts 
his fullest trust in his only Savior. 
JOY is that bit of wonderfulness 
that rings inside one who can 
rest assured that all is forgiven. 
JOY is that bit of wonderfulness 
that rings inside one who rests 
assured that in Christ is eternal peace. 
JOY is that bit of wonderfulness 
that rings inside one who knows 
that Jesus Christ is everything In JOY. 
JOY is always there. All you have to do 
is reach out and accept. Have you? 
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"FEED YOUR FAITH AND YOUR 
DOUBTS WILL STARVE."* 
"IT TAKES A UNIVERSE TO HOLD 
GOD'S LOVE-AND ETERNITY TO 
UNFOLD IT."* 
"FAIT}i SE~ THE.INVlSIBLE, 
"DUTY MAKES US DO THINGS WELL, 
BUT LOVE MAKES US DO THEM 
BEAUTIFULLY."* 
JJ. ~- A(CJCJdg 
by 
A.P. Fitt 
Chapter I 
Early Life at Northfield 
"Some day you will read in the papers that 
D.L. Moody of East Northfield is dead. Don't 
you believe a word of it! At that moment I shall 
be more alive than I am now. I shall have gone 
up higher, that is all; gone out of this old clay 
tenement into a house that is immortal, a body 
that death cannot touch, that sin cannot taint, a 
body like unto His own glorious body. I was 
born of the flesh in 1837. I was born of the Spirit 
in 1855. That which is born of the flesh may die. 
That which is born of the Spirit will live forever." 
The words of D.L. Moody-his autobiography-
compresses into a few sentences. Between his 
birth, February 5, 1837, and his departure to be 
with Christ, December 22, 1899, there were 
crowded more and more varied, experiences 
than fall to the general lot of men; and he firmly 
believed to the last that the opening portals of 
Heaven would only admit him to larger and truer 
service for his God and Saviour in unseen 
worlds. 
By the grace of God he was what he was; but 
his life was largely influenced, under God, by 
his mother, Betsey Holton, born February 5, 
1805. She came of old Puritan stock that had 
settled in Northfield, Massachusetts, as early as 
1673. She married Edwin Moody on January 3, 
1828. He was a mason by trade. 
They had a comfortable home in Northfield, 
with an acre or two of land. Seven children were 
born to them. Dwight Lyman Ryther was the 
sixth, born on February 5, 1837. 
On May 28, 1841, young Dwight was at 
school. A neighbor put his head in at the 
window, and asked if any of Ed Moody's 
children were there, saying that their father had 
just died suddenly. That morning he had gone 
about his work as usual; but a pain in his side 
sent him home to rest. About one o'clock in the 
afternoon he staggered to the bed and was 
found dead a few minutes later, kneeling beside 
it as if in prayer. 
The death of his father was the earliest thing 
that Dwight could remember. He could recall 
nothing about the funeral, but the shock of the 
sudden death made a lasting impression on 
him. 
The widow was left in trying circumstances 
which, however, only served to develop her 
sterling and heroic character. Her eldest child 
was only t.hirteen years old. Twins were born a 
month after her husband's death. He died a 
bankrupt, and she had no one on whom she 
could lean heavily for support. 
When the neighbors would come in and tell 
her to bind out her children, she would say: 
"Not as long as I have these two hands." 
"Well," they would say, "you know one 
woman cannot bring up seven boys. They will 
turn up in jail, or with a rope around their 
necks." 
She toiled on, and none of her children went 
to jail, or had a rope around his neck. 
"If everyone had a mother like that mother," 
said Mr. Moody on the occasion of her funeral, 
"if the world was mothered by that kind of 
continued on page 6 
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READINGS 
11ailh by Janet Ebel 
Have you ever heard someone say, "You're 
making a mountain out of a mole hill?" That's 
exactly what we tend to do many times. We 
worry and fret until we blow everything out 
of proportion. If our problem is a "mole hill," or 
even if it really is a "mountain," isn't it great to 
know God says we can have faith to remove 
mountains? Matthew 17: 20,21 says, " ... If ye 
have faith as a grain of mustard seed, ye shall 
say unto this mountain, move from here to 
yonder place; and it shall move; and nothing 
s~all be impossible unto you. Howbeit, this 
k1 nd goeth not out except by prayer and 
fasting." God will honor even a little faith-as 
small as a mustard seed. Once we trust Him and 
realize He can and will meet our needs, our faith 
will begin to blossom and grow-just like a field 
of wild mustard seed. Notice that this kind of 
faith requires "prayer and fasting"-or earnestly 
desiring to see God do something. 
On the other hand, God warns us of our lack 
of faith, for in Hebrews 11 :6 we find: "without 
faith it is . impossible to please Him." James 
tells us to "ask in faith, nothing wavering ... " 
Ask God to help you in this area of trusting Him 
and soon you will be turning mountains into 
mole hills which will suddenly seem so 
insignificant that they will just simply 
disappear!• 
Sept. 1 Friday 
Sept. 2 Saturday 
Sept. 3 Sunday 
Sept. 4 Monday 
Sept. 5 Tuesday 
Sept.6 Wednesday 
Sept. 7 Thursday 
Sept. 8 Friday 
Sept. 9 Saturday 
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I Pet. 1:3-9 
James 1:1-8 
Gal. 5:16-26 
Eph. 4:22-32 
Heb. 11 :1-10 
Heb. 11 :11-29 
Heb. 11 :30-12:2 
Romans 5:1-10,20 
Eph. 2:1-10 
bOV~ by Cindy Denny 
"God is love". God loves you". What do these 
phrases really mean? Bumper stickers, 
buttons, and patches all scream of God's love 
until the expressions become trite and 
unnoticed. But truly God's love deserves real 
undivided attention and thought. If you have 
never accepted Christ as your personal Savior 
from sin, you haven't known the greatness of 
God's love. God's great love sent Christ to 
Calvary to bear the penalty for sin that you 
deserved! God has "quickened" or "made alive" 
Christ from the grave and He will make you 
spiritually alive forever if you trust Christ as 
your personal Savior for sin (Eph. 2:4,5). 
As for believers, God has manifested two 
types of love toward you. God showed you 
agape love when he sent His Son to die for you 
and promised you eternal life. This agape love 
involves a deliberate choice to love a person, 
concern for the well-being of the one loved, and 
a long-term commitment to the one loved 
regardless of the circumstances. Agape love is a 
perfect, holy - the strongest type of love 
when manifested by God. 
God also has shown you phileo love which 
arises from a sense of pleasure found1 in the 
object loved. If God can see in us the Lord 
Jesus, the One He delights in, then He can 
manifest this phileo love to us, too (John 
16:27). We love Him because He first loved us (I 
John 4:19). 
Have you thought of God's love lately? If you 
have, can you truly "Smile" because God loves 
you?• 
Sept. 10 Sunday 
Sept. 11 Monday 
Sept. 12 Tuesday 
Sept. 13 Wednesday 
Sept. 14 Thursday 
Sept. 15 Friday 
Sept. 16 Saturday 
I Jn. 4:7-21 
Eccl. 3:1-8 
Ps. 97:1-12 
Ps. 18:1-19 
Matt. 5:38-48 
Jn. 15:9-25 
Rom. 13:1-14 
Lon8suff cnno 
by 
Dave Woodall 
Because of the great wickedness of the 
people in Noah's day, God was determined to 
destroy mankind. This seemed only justifiable 
since we read in Romans 6: 23 that the price we 
must pay for sin is death. God could have 
destroyed the world immediately after telling 
Noah about it, but He didn't. Why? Because 
God is not willing that any should perish (2 Pet. 
3: 9). God gave the world a 120 year chance to 
turn from its wickedness (Gen. 6:30). God was 
patient. 
God's ultimate goal for our lives is to be 
Christlike. This includes long-suffering, or 
patience. We should be patient with those 
around us, and with God in the realm of 
answering prayer. How can we be patient? By 
prayer. Ask the Lord to help you become patient 
and He will. We can know this for God tells us 
that when we pray in His will, He will surely 
answer us. While teaching us, He is patient with 
us; while we are learning, let us be patient with 
others. Your life will be better because of it!• 
Sept. 17 Sunday 
Sept. 18 Monday 
Sept. 19 Tuesday 
Sept. 20 Wednesday 
Sept. 21 Thursday 
Sept. 22 Friday 
Sept. 23 Saturday 
Ps 25:9-14 
Mt. 11 :25-30 
I Tim. 6:6-12 
I Pet. 3:1-9 
I Pet. 2: 9-20 
James 5:11-20 
Eph.1:15-23 
WEEKLY 
DEVOTIONAL 
MEDITATIONS 
)1cckncss 
by 
Jeff Davis 
"Blessed are the meek for they shall inherit 
the earth ... "; "The meek shall eat and be 
satisfied, they shall praise the Lord that seek 
Him, your heart shall live forever." (Ps. 22:26). 
Meekness and a humble spirit are often 
thought of as being the same. Meekness in a 
person's character is produced from a desire to 
understand the feelings of others; a humble 
heart desires to be of service to other people. 
Yet a meek and humble person can produce a 
great amount of joy for others; sometimes 
unknowingly there is also joy for the giver. 
Lending our neighbor a favorite book, or 
taking the patient moments to hear out his or 
her complaints gives us our excellent 
opportunity to cheer up and brighten his day. 
This is a unique characteristic given to 
Christians: just as Christ was meek in the face 
of those who needed his special care and before 
those who cursed Him - the very Son of God. 
Psalm 22:24 reads: "For he (God) hath not 
despised nor forgotten the affliction of the 
afflicted, neither hath he hidden his face from 
him, but when he (you and I) cried unto God, he 
heard."• 
Sept. 24 Sunday 
Sept. 25 Monday 
Sept. 26 Tuesday 
Sept. 27 Wednesday 
Sept. 28 Thursday 
Sept. 29 Friday 
Sept. 30 Saturday 
2 Pet. 3:8-18 
Ps. 86 
I Pet. 3:8-22 
2 Tim. 3 
Eph. 4:1-6 
2 Cor. 6 
Col. 3 
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mother, there would be no need for jails." 
The creditors swept away nearly everything, 
even the kindling. A snowstorm caused her to 
make the children stay in bed next morning until 
schooltime, for want of wood to make a fire. 
She was always bright and cheerful in the 
presence of her children, but that first year after 
her husband died she wept herself to sleep every 
night. Her sorrows drove her to God, and she 
claimed His· prolTlises for the fatherless and the 
widow. 
In spite of all its privafions, home was the 
sweetest place on earth to the Moody children. 
As long as that mother remained on earth, 
occupying that same home, but with all the 
comforts she desired, Dwight and her other 
children were drawn thither by the strong bands 
of love. 
Dwight's early life differed little, in the main, 
from that of the ordinary New England boy. He 
continued to go to school in the winter, and 
learned the three R's -and a little algebra. In the 
summer he "hired out." The first thing he did to 
earn money was to furn _ some neighbor's cows 
-out to pasture on a mountain nearby, receiving a 
cent a day as wages. 
Many anecdotes are told that prove that he 
was full of fun and loved practical jokes-a 
characteristic that he retained undiminished to 
the end. They indicate also those qualities of 
leadership which were so marked a feature of 
his later career. 
At the closing exercises one school term, the 
boys gave recitations and dialogues. Dwight 
chose Mark Antony's oration over Caesar's 
body. He brought a box with him to serve as a 
coffin, and put it on the table. The audience, 
which included the local ministers, school 
committee, teachers, parents, and friends of the 
children, was moved to tears as he proceeded. 
Presently he lifted the cover of the box to take a 
last look at Caesar, and out jumped a tom cat! 
"Scat!" shouted Dwight; and great was the 
uproar and laughter. 
Some of the boys brought a pail to the 
cider-mill one afternoon, but not wishing to be 
seen carrying the cider home by daylight, they 
left it on one side until they should return later. 
Dwight had watched them, and when they were 
gone he got the pail and brought it home. One of 
his brothers thought he would add to the joke, 
so when suppertime came, he filled a glass with 
vinegar and set it at his own place at the table. 
Dwight fell into the trap. Supposing that his 
brother had helped himself to the cider, he 
reached over and proceeded to drink to the 
toast: 
"Here's to the health of George Washington!" 
But he enjoyed the joke himself. 
On one occasion he wrote a notice 
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summoning a temperance meeting in the 
schoolhouse on a given day, and signed a 
certain deacon's name in disguised handwrit-
ing. There was a crowded attendance, but no 
speaker appeared. 
In that school district there were two parties. 
One party said that boys could not be controlled 
without the cane, and they kept a schoolmaster 
who acted on their plan; the other party said 
they should be controlled by love. The struggle 
went on, and at last, on one election day, the 
first party was put out and the other ruled in 
their stead. The boys said to each other that 
they were going to have a grand time that 
winter. There would be no more corporal 
punishment; they were going to be ruled by 
love. 
The new teacher was a lady, and she opened 
the school with prayer. The boys hadn't seen 
that done before, and they were impressed, 
especially when she prayed that she might have 
grace and strength to rule with love. School 
went on for several weeks, and they saw no 
rattan. 
Dwight, always the ringleader, was one of the 
first to break the rules. The teacher asked him to 
stay behind. He thought the cane was coming 
out again, and was in a fighting mood. She took 
him alone, sat down, and began to talk to him 
kindly. That was worse than the cane, he did not 
like it. She said: -· 
"I have made up my mind that if I cannot 
control the school by love, I will give it up. I will 
have no punishment. If you love me, try to keep 
the rules." 
Love conquered him, and he became a firm 
ally of that teacher. 
When he was about eight years old, an 
incident happened that he afterward spoke of 
with gratitude. One of his elder brothers went to 
the town of Greenfield, twelve miles away, to 
work in a store for his board and attend school. 
He was so lonely that he found a place for 
Dwight. The incident can be best related in Mr. 
Moody's own words: 
One cold day in November my brother came 
home, and said he had a place for me. I said I 
wouldn't go; but after it was talked over, they 
decided I should. That night was a long one. 
The next morning we started. We went up on 
the hill and had a last sight of the old house. We 
sat down there and cried. I thought that would 
be the last time I should ever see that old home. 
I cried all the way down to Greenfield. There my 
brother introduced me to an old man who was 
so old that he could not milk his cows, and do 
the chores, so I was to do his errands, milk his 
cows, and go to school. I looked at the old man, 
and saw he was cross. I took a good look at his 
wife and thought she was crosser than the old 
Tempe ranee 
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Directions: Fit the following 
fruits of the spirit 
into the spaces provided. 
Long-suffering 
Righteousness 
Gentleness 
Good report 
Temperance 
Goodness 
Meekness 
Honesty 
Praise 
Purity 
Virtue (given above) 
Faith 
Peace 
Truth 
Just 
Love 
Joy 
Rich Connors 
man. I stayed there an hour, and it seemed like a 
week. I went around then to my brother, and 
said: 
"I am going home." 
"What for?" 
"I am homesick." 
"Oh, well, you will get over it in a few days." 
"I never will. I don't want to." 
He said: "You will get lost if you start home 
now; it is getting dark." 
I was frightened then, and I said: "I will go at 
daybreak tomorrow morning." 
He took me to a shop window where they had 
some jackknives and other things and tried to 
divert my mind. What did I care for those 
jackknives? I wanted to g~t_l:>~qk home to my 
mother and brothers; it seemed as if my heart 
was breaking. 
All at once my brother said: "Dwight, here 
comes a man that will give you a cent." 
"How do you know he will?" I asked. 
"Oh, he gives every new boy that comes to 
town a cent." 
I brushed away the tears, for I wouldn't have 
that man see me crying, and I got right into the 
middle of the sidewalk, where he couldn't help 
but see me, and kept my eyes right on him. I 
VIRTUE 
remember how that old man looked as he came 
tottering down the sidewalk. Oh, such a bright, 
cheerful, sunny face he had! When he came 
opposite to where I was, he stopped, took my 
hat off, put his hand on my head, and said to my 
brother: 
"This is a new boy in town, isn't it?" 
"Yes, sir, he is: just came today." 
I watched to see if he would put his hand into 
his pocket. I was thinking of that cent. But he 
began to talk to me so kindly that I forgot all 
about it. He told me that God had an only Son, 
and He sent Him down here, and wicked men 
killed Him; and he said He died for me. 
He talked only five minutes, but he took me 
captive. After he had given me this little talk, he 
put his hand into his pocket and took out a 
brand-new old-fashioned cent, a copper that 
looked just like gold. He gave me that. I thought 
it was gold, and didn't I hold it tight! I never felt 
so rich before or since. I don't know what 
became of that cent. I have always regretted that 
I didn't keep it; but I can feel the pressure of 
that old man's hand on my head today. Fifty 
years have rolled away, and I can hear those 
kind words ringing yet. I never shall forget that 
act. [To be continued next month] 
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But whosoever drinketh of the water that I shall 
give him shall never thirst; but the water that I shall 
give him shall be in him a well of water springing up 
into everlasting life. John 4: 14 
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